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witcht with the rogues company . If the rafcall haue not giuen 
me medicines to make me louehim, He be handg . It could not 
be elfe,I hauc drunke medicines, Poynes,Hal,aplague vpon you 
both. Bardoll,Peto, lie ftaruc e’re lie rob a footc further , and 
t’were not as, good a deede as drinkc to turne true man , and to 
leaue thefe rogucs;I am the verieft varlet that cuer chewed with a 
tooth:eight yeardes ofvncuen ground is threefcoreand ten miles 
afootewithme : and the ftonie hearted villaines knowe it well 
inough , a plague vpon it when theeues cannot bee true one to 
another. 

They rehiflc. 

Whew, aplaguc vpon you all, giuememyhorfc , ycurogues, 
giueme my horfeand behangd. 

Trmce Peace yefat guts, lie down, lay thine eare clofe to the 
ground,and lift if thou can hearc the tread of Trauellers. 

Faif. Hauc you any leavers to lift me vp againc being downe? 
zbloud ile not beare mine o wnc flefli fo fart e afoote againe, for 
all the coine in thy fathers Exchequer : what a plague meane yc 
to colt me thus? 

Prince Thou licft.thou art not colted,thou art vncolted. 

Faif. I prethee good prince Hal , help c me to my borfe, good 
kings fonne. ° 

Prince Out you rogue, dial I beyourOftler 

Faif Go hang thy felfe in thine owne heirc apparant carters: 
if I betane, Ile peach for this : and I haue not Ballads made on 
all, and fung to filthy tunes.let a cup of fickc be my poifomwhen 
jeaftis fo forward, and afoote too, I hate it, 

( Enter Gadfkill. 

Gael. Stand. Faif. So I do againft my will. 

Poines O tis ourfetter,! know his voyce: Pardo/ what n ewes? 
v- Cafe y ee > cafc y«, on vvith your vizardes,thercs money 
of the Kings comming downc the hill, tis going to the kings ex- 
chequer. 

Y° u Iic yo» ro o ue > t,s going to the kings Tauerne, 

Gad-. Thercs enough to make vs all. 

Faif: To be hanged. 

Prince You fourelhall front them in the narrow lane: Ned 
Points and I will walke lovv'er : iftheyfrape from your encoun- 
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Heme thefeHrth. 
ter, then they light on vs. 

Pete: But how many be they or them? 

Gad: Some eight, or ten. 

Faif Zounds, will they not rob vs? 

prince \Vhat!a eoward fir M*Pawnch? 

Faif: Indecde I am not Iohn of Gant your grandfather, but yet 
no coward, Hal. 

Prince Well.wcelc lemie that to the proorc. 

Pomes Sirra lacks, thy horfc ftandes bchinde the hedge, when 
thou needft him, there thou fhalt find him:farcwell,& ftand faft. 

Faif. Now cannot I ftiike him if I fhould be hangd. 

Prince Ned, where are our difguifes? 

Points Here hard by, ftand elofe. 

Faif: Now my maifters, happy man be his dole, fay I.eucry 
man to his bufineffc. Enter the Trauelers 

Trauel: Come neighbor, the boy fhall leadc our horfes down 
the hill,weele walke afoote a while, and cafe our legges. 

Theeues Stand. Trauel. Iefus blefte vs. 

Faif. Strike, downe with them , cut the villaines throates : a 
horefon catcrpillcrs ! Bacon-fed knaues , they hate vs youth, 
downe with them, fleece them. 

Trauel: O, we are vndone, both we and ours, for euer. 

Faif: Hang ye goi bellied knaucs, arc ye vndone? no ye fatte 
chuffes, I would your ftorc were here : on bacons, on, what yee 
knaues? young men muftliue, you are grand jurers, are yee? 
wcele jure yee yfaith. Exeunt 

Here they rob them, and binde them: Enter 

the Prince and Tomes. 

Trince The theeues hauc bound the true men : now coulde 
thou and I rob the theeues, and go merrily to London, it woulde 
be argument for a wceke, laughter for a moneth, and a good jeft 
for cuer. 

Tomes Stand clofe, I hearc them eomraing. 

Enter the theeues againe. 

Faif: Come my mafters,letvs Chare, and then to horfe before 
day : and the Prince and Poines be not t woo arrand co wardes, 
theres no equitic ftirring , theres no more valour in that Poines; 
than in awildeducke. 

Prince 
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